

AfterMAF iot 6 

Matter Schedule 


Thursday, July 7th 

5:30 Ralph Eaton, The Origins of the Art Rat 
6:00 Megan Blafas-Chriss, The DadaMama 
7:00 Accidental Seabirds 
8:00 Post-NeoAbsurdist Simultaneous Poems 
8:15 Ralph Eaton & Co., Stool Sample 
8:30 Tatsuya Nakatani 

Friday, July 8th 

1:00 Catherine Mehrl Bennett 

2:00 Reid Wood 

2:30 Jonah Woodstock 

3:00 British Post-Neo Scores & Games 

3:45 John Thursday 

4:30 Evan Damerow, Marriage Ceremonies 

4:45 Dad's Milk \ Before the Alter of Trash 

5:30 Olchar E. Lindsann 

6:15 Be Blank Consort 

7:15 Post-NeoAbsurdist Antics 

7:30 Moths & Cambria McMillan-Zapf 

8:30 Flandrew Heisenberg & Jim Strong 

Saturday, July 9 th 

@Liminal Gallery, 302 Campbell Ave. SE: 

10:00 Scabrous Nonesuch Exhibition 
10:45 Michael Peters, On the Zoic Sphere 

@Art Rat Studios: 

1:00 Scores by Jennifer Weigel & others 

1:45 SwadeBest 

2:15 Jules V asy lenko 

2:45 John M. Bennett 

3:45 Bradley Chriss, Meat Poem 

4:30 Flandrew Heisenberg & Jim Strong 

5:15 Olchar E. Lindsann, Arthur Dies 

6:00 At the Moment No Idea 

7:30 Michael Peters 

8:15 Second Order Logic 

Sunday, July 10 

Noon: Diatom Correspondence Course, via 

\ Shelly Smith 

1:00 Olchar Lindsann, Raucous Noise & Infernal 
3:30 Post-NeoAbsurdist Antics \ Galops 
4:00 Chris Cobb 
4:30 Regurgitator 

5:15 Trojan Horse Sacrifice & Clown-Shoe 
Demolition Derby, via Brian Counihan 
and Ralph Eaton 


is 

OlcloarJ 

IS 

VaVt<>_rsof\ 

is t>rAt) ¥ 

M [e*s\- ~|ViS 

ISJDEaI) 




i rt 'Aff r«fr i afexl |f 

TrL ss #5 a 

AfV^Af Usvye-( *£ 

C^\G)/\U £ "(W u rd Tsl 

/[ n"Vr< G>Ue cia v c_ an. o Wb ran c. k/ f 

f^c{ P^T/A : y\Vi~ , ' 2>^5\A€S> Lovz/vge^/ 

Pl AvU $0 j? 1*1 <-( CAj- S h ff y/ Scj \qq ( 

\C)/\ 0 cierLa^l\ Ak 

mifloele TK: * cr ^ 


n^ode Tk; * c, , a ? rp 

pec.pelTa.Tcd in. 

jly, A-t>a- loo l^partoke^ 

.Z&lfe Ntrg-o.'^ 



\SO/V> 

* * L * i 


PRODS 


137 LELAHD ATE 
CQLUttlUS Q H*Q 
U321U U.S.A. 


hvioi 


525 lOlhslsw 
— raanoxe. vo- 2 >iC-ie ««» 


SlS3 fa* 





' ‘ V A ft 

— »j 

Lmd,sa®L 



"Ci 

•- - = ■_ 


[ {V\ 

l_Lfr ' 

w 1 

k 




YOUR FUCK 
IS AT STAKE 




J VOTE on June 23rd 

Mark a time In your diary on June 23rri when ^tiu will go and vot /». 

2 VOTE on the poster inside 

^ywurwSidow?^' ne ^fl oi;i, ^. b y PuWPfl this 

T VOTEonyour friends and family 


Those doso to you will trust your views more than those 
of politicians and newspaper 
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1 © Church Ave §W, 5 sE itrt* 

Downtown Roanoke, VA 24011 
In the 1© West Marketplace Budding 
Hours: Tuesday-Satnrday, Noon- - ! 

(540) 314-7193 • vintagevaultstore@cox . net 
www . f acebook . com/sto rev i ntagevault 
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WITH COLLAGE BY TOM CASSIDY 










Clear 

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA 

"a void around the king"' 

Pelissier, on 2 July, 1835. 

"iss us, rot the world as it may, y” 
Galatea, on dit. 
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infernal 

gallop or machine as 
if Fieschi flailed in la danse frenetique 
avec nous 

nestle of golden tending 
in the niege-curve sprintly 
nerve-curled nueht nymph-sprung 
, bracket 
ed 

visage typographique 
page of pulses contrast d'am our gnaw 
alabaster shivering avec nor ,past all 
poltergeist extrapolation 

in the barricaded veins 
spattered gristle cross the slope of smoke 
consclice demure ,eht law 



There is a desire to assemble a Roanoke cohort to attend Minnedada in Minneapolis, hosted by Tom Cassidy, 
Aug. 11-14. Who wants to try to go? Talk to Olchar ASAP! 
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Zine & Publication News 

mOnocle-Lash recently published a few poems by Olchar Lindsann in a little chapbook called Meat Risk. 

A new periodical, Revenance : A Zine of Hauntings From Underground Histories , dedicated to the history of 
19 lh Century countercultures and edited by Olchar E. Lindsann. is being launched by Revenant Editions. Contact 
monoclelash@gmail.com or olindsann@gmail.com for details. 

Imogene Engine's long-awaited Collected Works is almost poised to go into print with mOnocle-Lash, followed 
this fall by Retori co Unentesi's transmutations of Nerval, heavily supplemented with commentary by Roanoke's 
Jim Leftwich. On the distant horizon for mOnocle-Lash: Philothee O'Neddy: Brigand of Thought anthology, a 
book on avant-garde parenting, and other Post-Neo, Revenant, and otherwise enticing publications- 
monoclelash.wordpress.com 

Whatever happened to Lick Rim TLP zine? 

It was pretty cool. Just sayin' — 

Roanoke zinester Alijah Webb has started a zine by and for local teens! But she might let even an old person get 
a copy if you nicely at phosphatezine@gmail.com 
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Roanoke Anti-News 

March- July A.Dcu 100 

(2016 in the Pope's or Jerry FaldwelPs reckoning) 


The Spring has been a time of stupid talk about stupid and non-existent invasions (and silence about real ones), 
and the summer may continue the trend. (So might the century.) 

Most importantly of all, Roanoke is preparing itself for an avant-garde invasion, in which swarms of ne’er-do- 
wells shall descend upon us on July 7-10 for AfterMAF 2016. We are currently on the watch for a Grimm mail 
artist shooting BBs,the fork-1 inting Bennett Gang, some unfortunate Accidental Seabirds, a man with a Vaast 
Bin, Tatsuya Nakatani, a Reid of Wood (not the other Reed), and Flandrew Fleisenberg and Jim Strong with 
dizzying sounds. If the absent Sdog of Chance will it, they shall be joined by Evan Damerow (striding mightily 
across the land), Julian Mathews (who shall appear suddenly, in a cloud of smoke) and Tsubasa Berg (following 
the floating camera). The Prodigal sons in Dad's Milk return to Roanoke to help meet the assault, which every 
loony crack-pot avant bastard in the Roanoke Valley will greet with howls and zines and broken things. 

These forces of darkness have assailed Jules Vasylenko's blinkered eyes, and he spent some time in hospital this 
spring, and more time cursing the light. Fie has battered through it with Northern British grit. His saxophones are 
becoming nervous again. 

Art Rat Studios has been promised two more years of existence! But the rather worrying clandestine activities 
perpetuated there have caused a hike in their expense. A bit of attention to the donations jar will help to keep 
events free for all us freeloading geezers. 

It has been reported that Olchar Lindsann has begun taking lessons in sound poetry from Juanita Chriss. This 
(quite) young virtuoso has attracted much adoration in Roanoke of late, and it is hoped that her poetic power will 
not be lost when she progresses to diphthongs, much less two-syllable words. 

Matt Ames returned briefly from his desert palace, where he apparently lives with Scheherezade, to make a 
presentation to stockholders of Philosophy Inc. The organisation is built on quicksand. 

Tomislav Butkovic spends much of his time in his restroom lately, swishing around photographic chemicals to 
print archaic versions of telephone -pi cturegraphs, while brooding over MacKenzie Wark. 

The Roanoke Punk community invaded the Liminal Gallery in May, attempting to drown everybody there in an 
endless blast of flyers, zines, albums, photos, set-lists and assorted other shit accumulated for the occasion since 
1979. It was later found that they had accomplices within: Simon Nolen, Warren Fry, and Olchar E. Lindsann. 


Real Estate Developers continued to expand their invasion of the Roanoke City Council, and will keep 
spearheading the invasion of working-class neighbourhoods with white 20-something medical technicians who 
jog 8 miles each day with their dogs and talk about Breadcraft for 40 minutes each day. 


The rest of the world follows Roanoke's example: One of our two appointed Figure-Heads-in-State in the 
upcoming mock-election promises to stop some kind of Mexican invasion he seems to think is underway, while 
the other promises to invade Middle-Eastern countries as if they were levels in a video game (extra levels 
courtesy of the Virginia Tech Drone Development Program). The power-centres ot Europe are being mercilessly 
invaded, they complain, by the starving families escaping Europe's economic invasions of their own homes. “No 
backsies!” cries Britain, and kicks itself out of the continent. 

Bernie Sanders and Jeremy Corbyn are getting drunk next month. 
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